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"Thank you. Miss Grassleyes," the doctor replied
with a little bow. "I hope your aunt will think so,
if ever we have the pleasure of welcoming her back
again. As you know, I have strong views about her
meddling with all those herbs and the collection of
strange plants she had sent her from abroad* Likely
to do herself or any one else a lot of harm meddling
with them."
"Mr. Granet here," Jane observed, "is of the
opinion that she might possibly have been experi-
menting upon herself and found trouble/9
"Very possible, very possible indeed/* Dr. Ber-
toldi agreed. "Lady Grassleyes would not have me
near the place, as you know, lately, but if anything
further transpires I am going to ask you to let me go
through some of the herbs and plants which make
up her collection, Miss Grassleyes. I should probably
recommend their destruction, but there is no need
for you to take my advice."
"You must arrange that with Mr. Granet," Jane
said. "He is looking after the laboratory for the
present."
"One thing that might interest you, sir," Granet
confided, "is that Lady Grassleyes had actually ex-
tracted phrosin and autopin from some of her
plants. The phrosin she has certainly made use of
in some of her mixtures."
"Humph!" Bertoldi grunted.
"Very interesting," the surgeon murmured.
They took their leave and a few minutes later
Jane and her companion prepared to follow suit*
In the act of shaking hands, Jane uttered a little